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If you knovy nor me, 


You know no bodie : 


bh — 


— 


os 
T he troubles of Queene EL1zaBzTH. 


Emter Suſſex, and Ls: Chamberlain, 


Suſſex. 


Ood morrow my good Lord Chan berlaine, 
Cham: Mapy good morrowes to my good 
Lord of Suſſex. 
Sufſ: Whoſe with the Queene my Lord. 
Cha: The Cardinall of /1ncheſter: The Lord 
of T ame: the good Lord Shanoyſe: and beſides, 
Lo: Howard; Sir Henry Beningfe:ld,and diucrs others, 
Suff: A word my Lord inpnuate. 


Exter Tame and Shando;ſe. 


Shaud: Tuching the Queene my Lord wiionow [ices hye, 
; What thinks the realne of Phillip th*Emperours ivnnc, 
A marriage by the Councell erearcd ot? 

Teme: Pray god *c prooue well, 

Sf: Good morrow Lords. * _ 
' Tame: Good morrow my good Lord of Suffer, 

Shand: I cry your Honors _ 
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= Jfyouknownotm, _ 
Chenmb: Good mortow to the Lords of Tame and Shandoy ſa. 
Tame: The like to you my Lord: As you were ſpeaking 


Enter Lord Howard and Sir Henrie Bening field. 


Bendlh: Concerning Wiatt 2nd the Kentiſhtebels, 
Fheir ouer-thtow is paſt: The rebell Dukes that ſoughr . 
By a!l meanes to proclaime queene Jave cheifly Narthumberdand 
For Giffords ſake, he for'it his brother Duke vato that warie, 
But each one had his merne, | TO 
Howard: Oh my Lord, 
The Lawe proceeded gainſt their great offence, | 
And 'tis not well, fince they haue ſuffered Judgment, | 
That we ſhould rayſe their ſcandall being dead, 
Tis impious, not by true Iudgmenc bread, 


S$+f: Good morrow my Lord, good morrow good Sir Henry. 
Bening: Pardon my Lord] fawe you not till now, 
Chant: Good morrow £00d Lord Howard, 

Howa;: Your honors; The like to you my Lords. 

Tame: With all my hart Lord Howard, 


ham: Forward I pray, 6 SPA 
f: The ſuffolke men my Lord, was to the Queene 
The very flayres,by which ſhe did aſcend : 

Shee's greatly bound ynco them for their loues. 


Emer Cardinall of Wincheſter. 


Winch: Good morrow Lords, aitend the Queere into the rre- 


Suff: Your dutyes Lords, | (ſence. 
| Excunt ones. 


Enter Tame braring the purſe: Shandoyſe the Mare: Fovard 
the Septer ; Suſſex the Crowne ; then the Queene, aſter her 
the Cardingll, Sentlow, Gage, and attendarg, ' 


, | | Once. 


You know no bode. + 


'! Queer By gods afliſtance and the power of heauen, 
We are i in our brothers rhroanc, 
Andall choſe powers,that wat'd againſt our righe, 

By helpe of heauen and your freindly ayde, 

Diſper'tand fled, heere may we fit ſecure, | % 
| Ourheartis joyfull Lords, our peace bs pure. 


Enter Dodds. 


Dodds: 1 doe beſeech your maieſtie peruſe this poore peticion. 
Quee: O maſter Dodds we are in toyoufor your loue, 
You ſtood ys in great ſtead eyenin ourebb 

Of fortune, when our hopes were neere declin'd, 

And when our ſtate did beare the loweſt ſaile, 

Which we haue reaſon to requit wee know; 


it, or any other rhart isncere your gracc, 
| e to our ſuit an oppofite. OF 
's CO braydinge of your h h 
» Vat eis2 recirall 8& inge of your highnes 
Soueraignty, the Suffoile menhat lifted dar, 4 the bes and 
_ pollett you, claime your promiſe you made them about re- 
| ' | 
Dodds: True gratious Soucraigne; 
Bur that we doe vpbraid your maicſtc, 
Or make recitall of our deedes forex alt, 
Other then conſcience, honeſty and zcale, 
" by our-dutie bound, 
o youthe next and true luccefſhue heyre, 
If you contrary this; Inceds nut ſay, | 
Your ſkilleſſe congue doeth make ovr well tun'd wordes, 


-Jarr in tHe Princes eres, and of cur rexc, 

You make a wronge conftruchon : Grat:ous Queene,, 
Your humblc ſubicQs proſtratein my mouth, 

RI oP | A 4+ 


the Duke haue the 


4 


-. A gererall ſuir when wefirit tlocktto you, 
And made fir{t head with you at Fromagham, 
Twasthus concluded that we your liegemen ;.. . - 
Should till enioy our conſciences,and yſe thae faith 
Whigþ io king Edwards daies was held Canonieall. Eh 
Winch: May't pleaſe your bighnes notethe Commons inſoleuce 
They tye you to conditions,and ſet lymits to your liking. 
Queen: They ſhall know, _ ESDERL 6 
To whome their faithfull duties:they doe owe, 
Sincethey the lymbes, the head would ſecke co ſyray, 
Before they gouerne,they ſhall learne Cobay? 
_ Sceirſeuere Sear hare 56M wt | p hy 
Winch: Away with himgig ſhal throughly ſcand, - 
And you vppon the pillory, three 17%, SY boos: Ber 
. Benif: Has not your ſiſter (gtatious Queene) a hand Dodds. 
In theſe peticions; well your <A Og knowes 
Sheis a mages of theſe heritiques. | 0 
Winch: And well remembred,is'e not probable, 
That ſhe in Wi«rs expedicion, 
And otherinſurreQtion lately queald Cs "23 
Was aconfederate; if your highnes wil your owne eftate preſerve, 
You mull foreſee fore-danger, and cut off all ſoch 
As would your ſatetie preiudice. 
Bening: Such is your ſiſter, , ... : 
A meere oppoſite to v$ in our opinion, and beſides 
Shees next Succefſiuc, ſhould pour maielty 
Dye yſlules, which heauenrde 
O »nes. Which heauen defend. 
Bening: The ſtate of our religion would decline. 
Queen: My Lord of Tame and Shandoyſs, 
You two ſhall bauc a firme Commitllionſeal'd, 
To fetch onr Glter young Elizaberb 
From A& bridge where ſhee lyes, and with a band 
Of armed !ouldiers to condu@ her-yp to London, 
Where we will hcare her. 


Sentle: 
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Sentloe Grarious neene, alba hohotl face, 

Thar ſhe mig] rs po Gcd 1 ae Ba 

Scill proteſting, is 8s true'a ſubie aig aac 

| mrs 4 eyou heare, with whar a £ 

_ Wine not you heare, wit ata ſawcye 

hg rs ITE unpudengs, 

__ Away with bim, ile-ceach him know his place, | 
Ph” obrogÞ amok ſmile on whome we grace, 

Winch: Tm wy Bn itio eve, 

foucraig RT an. 


xc alfordes vs indour Counllllbeenhing "M0 | 
we chat Polit? : "(4 Horne with, 


on}t:" My Soueraigne, Ic is from Ak 
: = Our Secrera , vnſcale them and returne - | 
Vs preſent anſwere the contents; © * + _. (fheſpedlierto bs 
: Whats the mayne buſines. | (Lo: Corſbable. 
| Cont That Phillip Prince of Spaine, geen _ 

Sonne.to the Emperour,is ey atiu'd, 

Aid landed'at- Sour 
Quee: Prepare to meete, bim Lords with al our Pompe, 
Hovard: Prepare you Lords with our fayre Qzeenero1ide, 

And his high princely ſtare lettno man hide, ' © 
Quee: S':<torwad Lords, this {odaine newes is ſweete, 

Two :oyall | oucrs on the midde way meere. ,_(Exemt 

(onwies, 


'E er Maſt Ir G. x4 and 4 gentlereman, 


Y 


re. Crocd deer Mi COL ain! You TY the Pinole? 
Wow: N:iicy Gage, ! did. 

G-ge, How fares ) cr Grice: | 
Pa. | NE == VV. #9, 
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If you know 1 not me, _ 
Women: O wondrous cr azey gentle maſter Fares 


| Herfleepesare all vnquiect, pans a head 
| Bears and growes giddy with continuallgrielc. 


Gage: God grant her comfort, and releaſe her rpaine, 


- &&g good a Ladic few on carth remaine. 


Enter the Clowne, 


- Clowne. NY Wn arme, arme. 
. Gare. How now what's the matter. 


Clwn. O Lord the houte is defer, ſhouldiers are 88 hot as flex, 
Are reddy to enter euerie bole aboutthe howſe, 


For as I was a'th toppe of theftacke,the ſound of the Drumme, 
Hott mee ſuch a box a*thEare, tharT came tum downe, 


The ſtacke with athouſand byllers 2th rop on me,looke about, 


_ Andhelpe for gods ſake. 


Gtge. Heaucn guardtiie Princefſe grant Nap all be well, 
This Drummel feare, will prooue her paſſing-bell. 


Enter Tame and Shandoyſe with EN Dean. os 


Tame. Wher's the Princeſ%e. 
Gge.O my bonor'd Lords, 
(May I with reuerence preſume to aſke) 
What meanes theſe armes, why doe you hep begie, | 
A poore weake Lady, necre at poynt of dearh. 
$hand: Reloluc the Princeſſe we muſt ſpeake with her, 
Woman: My Lor'is,know there isno ale to her PR. 
VVithout he leave, brft granted from her ſelfe. 
Tame: Goc tell her we muſt aad will. 
Wor: lleeecrtific fo much. m- Wowasy 
Gage: My Lords, as you ate honorably borne, 
Asyou did loue ww father, or her brother, 
As you do owe ale eance to the Qneene, _ 
In picty of her weakncs, andlowe ſtate, © 


Da * 


with 


Sheard: Tis! ome Queene and wee will ſpeake with her, 
Tae: I; ſhall not neede, preſle after her my Lord. _ 
Eater Sliz.aheth is ber bed, Doftor Owine, 
3s and DoftorWendith, [s 
Elz: Weare not pleaſ'd with yourIntrufions Lords. 
Is your haſt ſuch, of your affayres ſo vrgent, | 


You ec 4... pod-yurt ond rag. -pR 


Tame! we are fweet .to behold you in this ſad plight. 
Ekbz: AndI my Lords ar ; " P'S | 
Hay on , oh how it beats. fr 

Sbexd: Madam,our meſſuage and qureuty from our Queene, 
Wee come to tender you, Ir is her pleaſure, | 
That you the 7. day of this moneth appeare at Weſtmir fer. 
Eliza: tt pum» fre "gags no ſoule more glad then], 
To doe my duty to her Maieſtie, | 
But 1 am ſorty atthe hart, my hart, oh Dottor rayſe me : 
Oh' my hare, I my Lords, 
Weaknes, you will ciſpence alictle with your haſt. 


Tame: Do Orme and Dottor Wendith, : Sf 


You are the Quecnes Phikions rruly tworne, 
Oa your alcgean. e, a+ before her highnes you will anſxxcre it, 
Speake, may the Princefle be remoou'd with lite. 
. De Ovine. Net withourdanger 
Her feauer is ne: monalh;, yet you ſee into whatdanger, , 
Ic hath broughtche Princefle. or: Wis | 
Te a2: Shand. 


- hy 


ing my excremity and- 


Lords, yet without death, 
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_ Shevd: Is your pelglen {o? PERS # 
D: #end: My ludgmenr is, nor adi, but yet da ngerous,. 
No foonerſhall ſhecome to take the ayre,  - 
But ſhe wil! faint,and if noc well prepat'd ang attended, 
_ Herlifeis in much danger, 
Tame: Madam, wc take no pleaſure to deliver 
lo tirict a meſſuage. | 
E4uza: Norl my Lords to heare a meſl luage delivered 
with ſoc! ftritnes; well maſt I VOCs | 
Shaad: $9 {ayes the Queene. 
Elia: Why chen i it muli be {o, 
| Tame: To morroww earlig then you muſtprepare. 
Ebzz: Tis muiny a morveflince my feeble leggs, | 
Felt. this my bodies waight: © Ihatl faynr, [200 
Andifl tall the ra'vnes of tlic ayre, 
Tam but dead, indeed Iam bur dead, - - 
Tis late, conduttheſe Lordes vnto their a her; | 
And cheere them well for they hence een, 
v hiiſt we prepare vs foFour morrowes! | 
Shqrd: Madam, the Quieenc hath {crit her fenter for yon. 
Eliza: The Queeyek ;and we will riue with cach 


To rencer her our life;. * 
We are herſubicR, and why :her bet, 


oo _, we w: itiyou w at wee want, | 
Soodrelt, CA .,  Exenntomnes, 


_"7 , 


Enter QOueene Mary , Phillipp and all the 
No'vles,but Tame and Si bando ſe. : 


* Qa: Thus in hb ace of heans & broad cie of all the owkitude, 
We give a welcome tothe Spani ſh Prince, 
Thoſe planſiu* ſhouts 11 bich give you entertaine, 
Fcehges as much tothe al akekeles cares, Thr 
 Andthere they ſownd with” pleaſu re, and excels 
The claymorous tramper:s, and loud ringing bells, 


Phil- 


_— _ — A Ie y— 
«< . _ — -—— w__—_ _— —— * -o- bow > een #94 we 
: 


J0u hnow'no! body, 


Phi. Thriſe excellent and eucr gracious Princeſſe, 65% 
. Douplyfamousfor vertne 2nd for beanie, | | 
Weembrace.your large firercht Honors w cith che armes of loue, 
Our Royall marriage, treated firſt, in Hcauen | 
To be ſolemniz'd here, both by Gods voice, - - 2 
 Atdb louesconſegt, we-thus embrace : 
| Now Spaine and England wo populous Kingdomes, 


That haue a long tine been oppol'd 

In Hoftileemulation, ſhalbe at one : 

This ſhalbe S niſh England, ours Engliſh Spaine. 
| Quee. Harke the redoublimg ecchoes ot che people, (Floriſh. 

How it proclayiues their loues; and welcome to this Vaion. 
Phil. Then here before the P\i1gg6F che Land, 

We doc embrace and make a publique contract, 


Our ſoles are-ioyfull; rhen bright Heavens (intle, 
wg aclaime our new voiced S.ile, 


bad Suſſex. 


ol uſſex reades.. 


Phillip ani Mary, b; th F198 &{ Gos,, Kin? and 
Lucenc of Eng'and -Spavne, France an: Ireland; | 
King an! Querme of Naples, Sciitiliia, Leon and 

| Aragon, Arc! 11+C vhs 42 id Det: cs of Atria ,Surgon-. 
dy,ct. Erabanit.Zeland, oft "land: P: ine and Prit- 
cehe of \ WeAue; Court 4's ( C01 ware [a : Hazburdge, 
Maorca, vardiiva, of the fi-me Lans, ang wt 
mitzeOctan Sca, Pa'atins of Jerulyjem;sHenolr; 
Lovaant!iaiic 0f 'Freeſeland, and of the fles : And 
Courrnor a. 'Conern, feof al Africa, an Alla. 


- 


BY 


Omnes. Lovg liners King and Quicene. , 
Ken. and Ls We thanke you all. 
B 3). 


"4 


Tf you know not me, 


Con. When pleaſe your Highneſle to ſolemnize this yoyr Nup- 
Ox: The 25. day of this month luly. | (rials? 

. Phil. Irlikes vs well, but royall Quecne we want | 
One Ladic art this hye ſolemnitic - 


We haue a Siſter cal'd Elixeberh, _ 


Whoſe vertues and cndowments of the mind 


Hath fil'd the cares of Spaine. | 
Winch. Great are the cauſcs, now too long to ſay, 


Why ſhe my Soueraigne ſhould be kept away. 


| Conft: The Lord of Tame and Shandoyſe arc return'd, 
Enter Tame and Shandeyſe and Gage. 


aA Wk , 
Oxee. How fares our Siffer? Is ſhe come alonge? 
Tame. We found the Princefle, ficke and in great danger ; 


=» Yer did we vree our ſtricke Commiſſion,  * 


O 


She much intreated that ſhe might be ſpar'd, _ _ 
Vatill her health and trength might be reſtor'd. | 
* Shand, Two of your Highnefle DoRors we then cal'd, 
And charg'd them as they would anſwere ir, 6 
To tell the truth, if that our iourneys toyle 
Might be no preiudice ynto her li ; 
Or if we might with ſafecie bring her thence : 
They anſwered; that we might; we did fo, 
Here ſhe is to doc ker dutic ro your Maicſtie. 
'Oxee: Let her attend, we will find time to hearc her, 
Phil. But royall Queene, yet for her vertues ſake, 
Decme her offences, if ſhe haue offended, 
VVithall che lenitie a Sifter can. | 
Quee: My Lord of VVincheſter, my Lord of Suflex, 
Lord Howard, T ame, and 20120 hi 


Take you Commiſſion ro examine her 


* 


Of all ſuppoſed Crimes; ſo to our Nuprials. 
Phil. VVhat Feſtiuali more Royall hath been ſeen, 


Than twixt Spaines Prince, and Euglands Royall Queene. 
Exeunt, Enter 


| you know no body. 


Enter E, lizabeth, her Gentlewoman, and three 
Honſhold ſernants. 


Elie 1s nor my gentleman yſher yet recurn'd, 


#0: Madam, not yet. ES 
Elz.. O God, my feare hath been good phiſick, * NE: 
But the Queens diſpleaſure,that hath cur'd my bodies ImperfeFtis, 
Hath made me harct lick, braine ſick, and fick cuen ro death; - 
What are you? | | | 
I. Ser: Your howſho!ld Officers and humble ſervants, 
V'Vho naw your houſe faire Princeſle,is deſolu'd 
And quite broke vp, come to attend your grace. 
Eliz.: VVe chaike you,and am more indebted for your loues 
Than we have power 2 or vertueto requite, 
Alas I am all the Queenes, yet nothing of my ſelfe, 
But God and Inocence, be you my Patrons and defend my cauſe 
VVhy weepe you gentlemen ? 
Cookes: Norfor our ſelues, men are not made to weepe 
Ac there owne fortunes, our cies ate made of fire, 
And to extract water from hes hard, 
Nothing bur fucha Princeſle griefe as yours, 
So good a Ladlie & fo beautifull, foabſohuce a miſtris, 
 AndperfeR as you haue delivered been, 
Haue power to doo'r, your forrow makes vs fad, 
 Ehkz: Mylaocence yet makes my hart as lighe, 
As my fron.'s heauie all that heauen ſcads is welcome 
Gentlerhen dinide theſe few crownes amonglt you, 
I am now a priſoner; and ſhall want nothing, 
Thaue ſome friends about her maicty, . 
That ate prouiding for mee all things; all things; 
I, euen my graue; and being poſleſt of that, 
I ſh.ll need nothing: weepe not I pray, 
' Rather you ſhould reioyce:r 
If I micarry in this enterpriſe, and aſke you why, 
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Enter Gage, gs 


es He that firſt pane you's, projet ctarliſ, 
From thoſe chat wiſhyour death, © _ 
ke © "flies VVhars my of offence? who be my accuſcrs, 
+» Gage; Madam, thatthe Queene & VVincheſterbeſt knowes, . 
'* *Elz: VVhat faiesthe Queeve vnzo my late petition. hte. 
Gage. You are deny'd that grace} - 
Her Maicftie will notaedwitryou conference, * 
-_ -- Sirt/iham Seutlo viging that.motion, | 
—----- VWasfirſt commitzed, lncgfent toche Tower, 
kent Magam; in breife your foes : are the Queenes cludes 
ED Your freinds her foes, og 297 £ 
, Sixof the Counlellare this day appoymied, RE Wi 
 Taexamine you of certainearticles; leo. os 
Elzy Tacy,thalbe welcoTe; my 'godin whome lerulh, 


\ VVill Ubgpe, | delivery favs, detendrhe.iuft. 


71} 


- Enter ache fer Suſſex, H, F-"I00; "Tame, -. 
RES Sh.nloyſe,and fables. © 


y- "Saf All "It OO this place wnlcſle the Prinrefe, yk | 
| - 7 Warch; Madam, we from che Queene are ioynd 22h: 4 
& full commiſſion, © (hee 
Suſſex; yourfayoir good my Lord ere you proceeds; ,* | 
| Midas 2 ough chis place doth tye yon to this reucrence, - 
 Ttchecomes,noc you being a Princelle ro tie, "our hoe. 

t My dury with fort ; d SINN IE Eg 
EL unes do rec, © TIS DF Beg 
Avadec ry SWrbor uy = fYeod d ry fiat SM EAT 1 

” 1-2 Sfſt You thall bot neeſe. where Cofies frsin place, 3 
"%. A -o'd .hamber kcerer,a Perch r ber gg 4 | 
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you know no bodie. 
That was enforſt in this commiſſion. 


Eliz.:; Knowe you your owne guiſe my good Lord { hazcelor, 


-That you accuſe your felte, I thinke nor (o, 


Iam of this mynd, no man is my foe. 
Finch: MadamlT would you would ſubmit, ynto hcr'highnes. 
Ekz: Submit my Lord of Wincheſter, tis fit 


That none but baſe offenders ſhould ſubmit, 


No no my Lord, Ieatily ſpy your drifte, 
Hauing nothing whereon you can accuſe me, 
Do ecke to have my ſclfe,ny ſelfe betray, 

So by my ſelfe by owne blood ſhould be ſpilr, 


Confteſle ſubmifhhon I confeſl: a guilt, 


Tame, Whatanſwere you to Wiats late rebellion, 
Madan, tis thought that you did ſer them on. 

Elza: Who is't will ſay ſo? men nay much ſuſpeR, 
But yer my Lord, none can my life dere&t, 
I a confederate with thoſe kentiſh rebells ? 
YfIere ſaw or ſentto them), ler the Queene take my head, 
Hath not proud jar ſuffered for his offence, 
And inthe purging both of ſoule and body tor heauen, 
Did #yatthen accuſe Elizabeth ? | | 


© Saf: Madamhe did not. 


E!12: My reuerent Lord TI know it, 


- Hyward: Madam he would nor, 


Eliz.: Oh my good Lord he could not. 

LI uſſe The ſame day Fropr:orton was arrain'd in the Cui!d-hall, 
Te was impoſ'd og him, whether this Princeſſe had a hand 
Wichhim or no; hedid deny It 
Cler'd her fore iis Geath, yer accul'd others, 

Eliz: My god hepray''d, this is newes but ofa minute o'd, 

SEwdi What anfvere you to Sir Peter Carew inthe weſt, 


| The welternc Rebcls. 


Elz:s Aſke the vnborre Infant, ſee what that will anſwere, 
For that aud ], are beth abke in guilr, 


Let not by 1igor Innocent blood be ſpilt. 
| C Winthe 


.* If you know not me, 
Winch: Comc Madam, anſwere breifly ro theſe treaſons, 
£1z: Treaſon Lords, ifit be treaſon ro be the daughter _ 
To th'Eight Herry; Sifter to Edward, and the next'of blood ynts 
My gratious ſoueraigne now the Queene Iam a.traytor: if not, I 


Spie at treaſon. In Herryes raigne this Law could not baue Rood, 


Opgod that we ſhould ſuffer far our blood, 
Conft: Madam,the Queene muſt here you fing another ſong, 


Before you patte with vs. 
Ez: My god doth know,1 can no note but truth, < 
That with heauens King, ; 
One day 1n quiers of Angels I ſhall finge. 
Winch: Then Madam you'le not ſubmit. 
_ Eliz: MylifeTwill,butnot as guilty, | 


My Lords, let pale oftendors pardon craue, 


It we offend, Lawes rigor let vs haue. 
Wirch: Youare ſtubborne, come letrs ceriifie the Queene, 
Tame: Rowme for the Lords there. (Exenut 
Elizz Thou o_ eternall, Inocents iuſt guide, - (Connfell. 


That ſways the Scepter of all Mon archyes, 


ProteQthe guililefle from theſe rauening [awes, 


 Thathidious death preſentes, by Tyrants Lawes, 


And as my hart is knowne ro thee molt pure, 
Grant mce releaſe, or patience toendure. 


Exter Gage 41d Serwants. 


Gage: Madim,we your poore humble ſeruants, 
Made bold to preſſe into your graces preſence, 


To know how your cauſe goes. 


Eliz: Well, well, I:thanke my god, well, 
How can acauſc go ll with Znnocents, 
They that ro whome wronges in this world are done, 
$valve rcaarded in the-workd to come. 


Exter the fix Counſelor:. 


you know no:bodie, © 

Finch: It is the pleaſure of her.waicſtie, 
That you be ſtraight commigted to the Tower. ' > 

Eliz.: The Tower,for what? | 

Winch: Morcouer all your howſhold ſeruants we haue dif- 
Except this gentleman your vſher & this gentlewoman (charg'd, 
Thus did the Queene commaund, | 
And for your guard,a hundred Nortnern whitecotes, 
Are appoynted to condu@ you thither, 
To night vnto your chamber, to morrow early prepare 
You for the-Tower, your bardge ftands ready, 0 
ToconduQt youthyther, © -. ( free krneeles, 
' Ehlzz; Ohgod myharts A pn the Tower, 
Speake tothe Queene my Lords, that ſome other place 
May lodge her fiſter,that's too vild,too baſe, 

Sufſ: Come my lords, lett's all ioyre in onepeticion | 
To the Queene,that ſhe may not be lodg'd within the Tower. 
. Winch: MyLord,youknowitis in vaine, | 

For the Queenes ſentence is definitiue, | 

And we mult ſeet perform*d, 

Eliz: Then toour chamber comfortleſle and ſad, 
7 aMortow to the tower tharfatall place, | 
Where [ ſhall never behold the ſunnes bright face, 

Suſſ. Ng god forbid,a better hap heauen ſend: 
Thus mcn May mourne,for what they cannot mend, (Exemnt 
(07.nes. 


Evtor three white-cote ſouldiere with 
. 4. > Lacke of beere, 
4 " TN. 

x: Come myitmgters you know your chardge, tis now about 
Alcaden, here _—_ till morning, 
Andrhen carry the eſſe ro the tower, 

2: How ſhall we ſpend the time cill morning. 
3: Maſe weele drinck and ralke of our frendes. 
2- 1 but my frnad,do nottalke of tate matters. 


1: Not ],lle not meddlewith the tate, | 
5 BE I 


- 


ws  _ .. If you know notime,' 
CE m_— this a main may ſay withour offence, 
hee drincke tome, © ett. 
3: Wiall my harty faith, this aman might - 
Lawfully ſpcake, but now Faith what waſt abouttofay. 
+... 17: Maſſe Hay this: Thavehe Lady Elzeberhis both a lady, - 
'__ AndElxzabethandif I ſhould fay ſhe were a vertuous Princeſle, 
| Werethereanyharme in that? | 
2: Noby my troth, ther's no harme in that, 
* Bur beware of ralking of the Princefle, 
Let's meddle with our kindred there, we may be bold, 
T7: Well firs T have twofifters,and the one loues the other, 
And would not ſend hertopriſon for amillion, is there any harme | 
In this? ile keepe my ſelfe within compasI warrant you, 
* For 1 doc nottalke of the Queene, 1 talke of my filters, 
Ie keepe my ſelfe within my compas I warrant you. 
- 3+ IbvrSir, that word ſiſter goes hardly down. 
'1: Why Sir, Thope's man may be bold with his owne, 
Tlearn'd that ofthe Queene, lle keepe my ſelfe within compaſie 
He warrant you, ES | 
2: {but Sir why is the Princefſe committed ? 
1: {t may beſhe doth not knowe her ſelfe, | 
Fe may be the Queene knowes nor the cauſe, 
Ic may be my Lord of Wincheſter docs nor know, 
It may be ſo,nothing's ynpoſſble to god, 
It may be ther's knaucty in Munckery, 
T her's nothing vnpoſſible, is there any harme in that F | 
2: Shoomaker,you goe alittle beyond your laſt, "*$ 
1; Why,in ſaying nothing's vnpoſſivle to God, 
Ile ſtand to it; for ſaying a truth's a truth, ile proue tt ; 
For ſaying there m-y be knauerie in Monckeryglle iuſtifie it, 
I do not lay there is,but may be, Iknow what T1 know, 
You know what you know, he knowes what hc knowes, 
'Marty we know not what euery man knowes. 
3 My waſters,we baue talkt ſo long that 1 thinke tis day, 
13 Ithink fotoo, is there any harme inall this? M 
2. No 
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22: No harmeith world, 

3: Andlthinke by this time the Princefſe is ready 
To take her barge. SE 

x: Co:nethenlersgoe, would all were well, 
Is there any harme in all this ? bur alas wiſhes and teares 
Haue both one property, they ſhew their loue that 
waut the ane wy Eg 


(Exemt © 
( ommes , 


Enter Wuocheſter aud Bening field. 


" Winch: Did you not gparke what a pitious cie ſhe caſt 
To the Queens windows ſhe palt a long, 
Fayne ſhe would haue ftayd, but that I cauſ'd 
' The bargmen to make halt and row away. 
Benirg: The bargmen were £00 deſperat my Lord, 
In ſtaying till che water was ſolowe, 
For then you know, Fre. a5 2, the bridge, 
The barges lterne did frike yppon the ground, 
And was in danger to haue dround vs all. 
Winch: Well the hath ſcape that danger, 
Would ſhe but conforme her ſelte in her opinion, 
She oaly right rely vppon my loue, 
To winae her to the fauourof the Queene, 
- B-nirg: But that will never be,this is my cenſure, 
Itſhe be guilty inthe lealt degree, 
May all her wronges ſuryiue and light on her + 
Ifother wayes that ſhe becleered, 
T aus both wayesI with her downe, 
- Or cls her ſtaic to rayie. 


Emer Suſſex, Tame, Howard, 
3: Shandoyſe, and Gage, 


aw *% 


Suſe Why doth the Princeſle kcepe her barge ſo longe, 
Why lands ſhe not > Some one goe tee the cauie, = 
c ; 


Gage: 


: If you know not me, 


Gage: That ſhall be my Gharge my Lord, (Exit Gage, 
Su: Oh me my Lords, her {tate is wondrous hard, 

T haue ſeceue the day, my hand Tde nor haue lent 

| To bring my Soucraigncs Sifter to the Toyer : 

Good my Lords, ſtretch your Commiſhon 

To doe this Princeſic but ſome little favour, 
Shand: My Lord, my Lord, let not the loue we beare the Prins 

ceſſe, incurre rhe Queenes diſpleaſure, tis no dallying with mat- 

ters of Eſtate, who dares gaine-ſay the Queene? © | 

- Suff Murry a God rot], no, no, not 1; 
'&t who ſhall hinder thele my eyes to logow 
For her ſorrow: By Gods marry deere, 
That the Queene could not, though her ſelfe were here + 
-My Lords, my Lords, if it were held fowle treaſon, 
To gricue for herhard viage, by my Soule _ 

| My eyes would hardly prooue mea true SubieR : 
Buttis the Queenes pleaſure, and we muſtobay: 
But ſhall mourn d cheKiog and Queene ſay nay. 


Enter Gage, 


V 


Gage. My gricucd Miftreſſe humbly thusintrears, 
For to remooue backe to the Common ltayres, 
And not ro land where Traytors putto ſhore, 
Some difference ſhe intrears your Honors make 
Taixr Chriſtall Fountaines, and fowle muddy Springs, 
Twixt thoſe that are condemned by the law, | 
Aud thoſe whome Treaſfons ltaine did neucr blemiſh; 
Thus ſhe attends your anſwerc, and firs (till 
Whilſt her wet eyes, fuil many atcarc did (pill. 
Sufſ: Marry » God,tis true and tis no 1c: ſon: Lanch Bargeman, 
Good Lacyland, where Traitors vſe to land, 
And fore her guilt be proow'd, Gods marry no, 
And the Queene wils it, thatit ſhould be ſo, 
 Shand: My Lord,you muſt looke into our Commiſſion, > 
I | | ol (0 


CC 


you know no body. 
No fauors granted, ſhe of force muſtland, 
Tis a decree which we cannot with ſtand, 
So tell her maſter Gage, 

Suf: As gooda Lady asere England bread, 
Would he that cauſ'd this woe, had loſt his head. 


Enter Gage, Elizabeth and Clarextic 


Gage: Madam, you haue ſtepr too fhort into the water. 
Elhx: No matter wherg / tread, | : 
Would where / ſet my foote,there lay my head, 
Land Traytorlike ; my foot's wet in the flood, 

| So ſhall my harrere long be drenchr in blood. 


Enter Conftable. 


Winch: Here comes the Conſtable of the tower, 
This is your charge. 
 Conft: And 7 receiue my priſoner, come will you goe? 
Eliz.. Whither my Lord, vnto a grate of /ron, 
Where greife and care my poore hart ſhall equirone, 
Tam not well, . | 
Suſſex: A chayre for the Princeſſe. 
. © Conf: Here's no chayre far priſoners, 
Come will you fee your chamber, * 
Eliza: Thenon this None, this cold tone / will fie, 
I needes mult ſay you hardly me intreat, | 
| VVhenfor achayre,this hard one is my ſeate, 
Sufſ: My Lord, you deale too cruelly withthe Princefle, 
You knew her father, ſhee*s no ſtranger toyou, 
Tame: Madam ic raynes. | 
Sufſs Good Lady take my cloake. 
Eliz: Noletit a lone; Cee genile men, 


Exit Gage, 


The pittious hcaucas weepes teargs intomy boſome, WÞi= oy 
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17 you know not-me, 
On this cold ionel fit, raine in my fage, | , 
But better heere, than in a worſer.place 
VVhere this bad man will lead me, 
Clarentia, reach my booke, now leade me where you pleaſe 
From fight of day; or in a dungeon; I ſhall ſee to pray, - - 

Sufſ. Nay, nay, you need nor bolt & locke fo falt, Exit Elie; 

Shce is no ſtarter; honorable Lords, Gage: Clarer: 


| Spcake to the Queene ſhe may haue ſome releaſc, & Conftab. 


Emer (onftable. 


 (onflable, So fo, letme alone, let me alone to coope her, - 
le vic her {o, the Queene ſhall muth commend 
My diligent carc. | 
Howard. VVhere have youleft the Princeſſe? 
Cagſt. VVhere ſhe is ca. ynough I warrant you, 
I haue not granted her the priuiledge 
Of any walke, or garden, or to epe 
Her windowes, calements to receiue the ayre. A 
Suſi. My lord, my lord, you deale without reſpect, 
And worſe than your Commiſſion can mainetaine. 
Conſt. My Lord, ] hope I know mine afhce well, 
And betterthan your ſelfe within this place, 
Then tcach not me my dutie, ſhe ſhalbe vid ſo fill, 
The Queene commands, and Ile obay her will, 
Suſ: But if this tyme ſhould alter, marke me well, 
Could this be anſwer'd, could it fellow Pceres? 
I thinkenot ſo. 
Coſt: Tuſh tuſh the Queene is young likely to beare, 


_ Other owne body a more royall heyre. 


Enter Gage, 


Gage: My Lords the Princeſle hitmbly entreats, 
That ber owne ſeruants may beare yp her dyct, , 


you know no bode. 


A company of baſe vntutord ſlaues, 

Whoſe hands did neuer ſerue a Princeſle boord, 

Do take that priuiledge, | 
Conft: Twas my appoyntment, and it ſhalbe ſo. 
Suſi: Gods marry deere, but it ſhall not be, 

Lord Howard 1oyne with me, weele to the King. - 


Enter ſoldiers with difbes. 


Gage: Stay good my Lords for inſtance, ſee they come, 
If this be ſeemly, let your honors Iudge. 
- Suſs: Comecome my Lords, why do you ſtaye ſolorg, 
The gens high fauor ſhall amend this wrong. 
onſt; 


Conſt; Now fir, what haue you got by your Exewnt omne/, 
complayning, you common find-faulc ; what, is preter Conſt. 
our Mittreſſe ftomacke ſo queaſie? our honeſt and Gage. 


iers muſt not touch her meat, then let her faſt, 
I know her Romacke will come downe at laſt, 


Enter ſouldiers with more diſhes, 
Gage takes one from them. 


Gage: Vntutord ſlaue, Ile eaſe thee of this burden, 
Her highnes ſcornes to touch the diſhe 
Her ſeruants brings not vp. 

Conft: Preſume to wo 2 diſh Ile lodge thee there, 
Where thou ſhale ſee no ſunne for one hole yeare, 

Gage: I would to god you would, in any place (Exit Conft: 
Whete I might live Fom thought of her diſgrace, ( & ſouldiers, 
Orhou all-Feing heauens, with pitious cles, 

Looke on th'oppreſſions of their cruelty! 
Let not thy truth, by fa!\hood be oppreſt, 
But let her yertues ſhyne and giuc her reſt, | 
Confound the Leignts, and praQiiſe of thoſe men, 
Whole pride do kicke againſt thy {eat of heauen. 
= D 4 Oh 
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If you know not me, 


Oh draw the courtaines from their fill;y Fnne, 

And make them loath the hell which they live in. 

Proſper the Princeſle, and her lite dctend, 

A glorious comfort to her troubles ſend. 

It cucr thou hadlt pirtie, heare my prayer, 

And giuec rclealemenc toa Princes care. Exiu Gaze. 


eA dumb ſhow. 


Enter (ix with torches. 


T ame and Shandoyſe, bare-headed, Phllip and 
Mary after them: then #/incheſter, Bemnzfeild, and 
Artendants : atthe other dore, Suſsex &K Howard, 
Suſsex delmers a peticion to the King, the King 
recelues 1t, ſhewes it tothe Queene, the ſhewes 
it 10!Vincheier and to Bemnofeild they ſtormegthe 

King whiſpers to S»/5ex,and railes him & Howard, 
gives thema piticion, they take theirleaues and 
depart, the King whiſpers alittle tothe Queene. 

Exeunt. 


Enter C onſtable and Gave. 


Gage: The Princeſle thus entreats you honor'd Lord, 
She may bur walke inthe Lieftenants garden, 
Or els repoſe her ſeite in the Queens lodgings: - 
My honor'd Lord, grant this as you did !louc 
The famous Henry her deceaſed father. 
Conſt: Come rtalke nor to me for Iam telolu'd, 
Nor lodging, garden, nor licfrenants walkes. 
Shall here be granted,ſhee*s apriſoncr. 
Gage: My Lord,they ſhall. 
Conſt: How, {hall they knaue? 


Gage, 


you know no bodie. 
Gage: If the Queene pleaſe, they ſhall. 


| A noble andright reuerent Counſellor, 
Promiſt co begge it of her Maieſtic : 
And iffhe ſay the word, my Lord ſhe ſhall. 
{onſt. 1, if ſhe ſay the word, it ſhalbe (o : 
My lord of Wincheſter ſpeakesthe contrarie, 
So doe the Clergie, they are nonelt men, 
G.:ge, My honor'd Lord, why ſhould you rake delight 
To torture a poore Lady innocent? 
The Queene I know when ſhe ſhall heare of this, 
Will greatly diſcommend your crueltie. 
You ;ſeru'd her fathcr, and he lou'd you well, 
You ſcru'd her brother, and he held you deare, 
And can you hate the fitter he beſt low'd? 
You ſerue her ſiſter, ſhe eſteemes you hye, 
And you may liue to ſerue herere you dye : 
And therefore good - Lord, let this preuaile, 
Only'the caſements of her window ope, 
Whereby ſhe may recciue freſh gladſome ayre. 
Cort. O you preach well to deafe men, no, not I, 
' So letters may fly in, Ile none of that, 
She'is my priſoner, and if I durſt, 
Bur that my warrant is not yet ſo trick, 
Ide lay her in a dungeon where hereyes, 
Should not habe light to read herprayer booke, 
So would I danger both her foule and body, 
Cauſe ſhean alyen is to vs catholiques, 
Her bed ſhould be all ſnakes, her reſt diſpayre, 
Torture ſhould make her curſe, her faythles prayer. 


Emer Suſiex, Howard, and ſeruants, 


Suf5: My Lord,it is the pleaſure of the Queene, 
The priſoner Princeſle ſhould haue all the vſc 
Of the licftenants garden, the Queenes lodgings, - 
; 2 


And © 


If you know not me, — . 
And all the liverty this place affords, SETS 
_ Conft;: What meanes her grace by that? Ns 
Szſ;: You may goeaſke her and you will my Lord, 
Moreover tis her highnes furder pleature, 
_ That her ſworne ſeruants fhal attend on her, 
Two gentlemen of her Ewry, two of her Panty, 
Two of her Kitchin, and two of her wardrobe, 
Belydes this gentleman here malter Gage. 
Conſt: The next wilbe her freedom, oh this madds me, 
Howard: Which way lyes the Princefle. | 
Corft: This way my Lord: 
Howard: This wilbe glad omg : come let's tell her grace. 
; Gage, Wil pleaſe your honor, let my Lady (Exennt onmes 
Vaalke in the leifrenants garden, (preter Conſtable cf Gage» 
Or may bur ſce the lodgings of the Queene, 
Or ope the caſements toreceiue freſh ayre, 
Shall ſhee my Lord 3 ſhall ſhee this freedom vſe, 
Shec ſhall : for you can neither will nor chuſe, 
Or ſhall ſhee haue ſome ſcruants of her owne, 
To attend on her: /pray let it be (o, | 
And let your looke no more poore priſoners daunr, 
I pray deny not what you needes muſt grant, (Exit Gage. 
Corft: This baſe groome flowts me, oh this frets my hart, 
Theſe knaues will Iet ypon thEir priuiledge, 
Bur yet ile vex her, / haue found the meanes, 
Ile haue my cookes to drefſe my meate with hers, 
And cueric officer my men ſhall match, 
 Qhchat [could bur draine her harts deare blood, 
| Qhit would feede mie, do my foule much good. 


Enter the Clowne beating a ſouldrer. 
Exenn, 


you know no body. 
Emer Cooke bearing avather ſoldier, be 


Corft: How now, what meanes the fellow, 
Corke: Audacious (laue preſuming in my place. 
Conſt: Sir*twas my plealure and 7 did command ir. 
Cooks: The prowdctt he that keepes within the cower, 
Shall haue nocic into my priuate 2” 2 
Conſt: No Sir, why {ay 'ris /. 
{ookg: Beit yourlelfe or any other here, 
Ile make him ſup the hotteſt broth 1 haue. 
Conſt: You will not. 
{ ooke: Loundes / will, 
I haue been true to her, and will be ſtill. Exit Cooke, 
Conſt, Well, Ile haue this amendeder't be long, 
And venge my ſclfe on her for all their wrong, 


| Exennt onener. 
Enter a boy with a Noſe gay. 


Boy. T hauc got another Noſegay for my young Lady, 
My Lord ſaid I ſhould be foundly dren dt 
If 7 were ſeene to bring her any more, 

Bur yer lle venture once againe, ſhee's ſo good, 
Oh heer's her chamber, Ile call and ſceif ſhee be ſtirring, 
Where are you Lady? 
Eliz: \Welcome {weet boy, what haſt thou brought me there, 
Boy: Madam,lhave brought you another nole gay, 
 Buryoumulſt nor Jet it be ſcene, for ifitbe, 
I ſhall be ſoundly whipt, indeedla, indced 1 ſhall. 
Eliz: God a mercy boy, heeres to require thy loue. 


(Exit Ele. 


D 3 Enter 


If you know not me; 


Emer Corſt able, Suſſex, Howard 


and Attends. 


Conſt: Stay him ſtay him, oh hauc I caught you Sir, 
Where haue you bee. 
Boy: Tocarry myyounge Lady fore more flowets, 
How: Alas my Lord a child, pray let hum goe. ,, 
Conſt: A crafty knaue my Lords, ſexch him for letters, 
Sus: Letters my Lord,it is impoſſible. 
Cert: Cone tell me what letters thou carrycdſt her, 
 Tle giue thee figgs and ſuger plummes. 
Byy: Will you indeed, well ile take your word, 
For you looke like an honeſt man, _ EO 
C::ſt: Now tell me what letters thou deliuere(t, 
Boy: Faith gaffer {know no letters but great e-L, 
Band (+ [amnotcometo K yer, 
Now gafter will you give me my ſuger plummes, 
Conſt: Yes marry will I, take him away, 
 Z*thiin be ſoundly whiprtI charge you ſirra, 


Enter El:zabeth: G age and Clarentia, 


Eliz.: They keepe cuen infants from vs, they do well, 
My ſightthey haue coo long bard, and row my ſracll, 
This tower hath made me fall ro hu{witfry, 

7 ſpend my labors to relecuc the poore, 

Goe Gage diltribure theſe to thoſe that neede. 


Emer Winchefter, Bening feild and T ame. 


Winch: Madamthe Queene out of her royal! bounty, 
Hath freed you from the thraldome of the tower, 
 Andnox this gentleman muſt be your gardyan, 


. 


_ 
I thanke her : ſhe hath ryd me of a Tyrant, 
Is he appoyn:ednow to be my keeper? 
VWhat is he Lordes? © 
T.ime: A gentleman in fauor ith the Queere, 
Elz.: Yiiſcemes lo by his charge, buttell me Gage, 
Is yet the (caffold Randing on torxcr hill, | 
Wherecon young Gilford and the Lady [ae did ſuffer death, 
Gage: Vppon,my life it ſtands nor, 
El:z: Lord Howard what is he. 
How: A gentleman, tho of a fierne aſpeR, 
Yet milde enough I hope your Grace will finde. 
Ehkza; Hath he nor thinke you a firetch conſcience, 
- And ifmy ſecret murder ſhould be pur into his hands, 
Hath he not hart thinke you to execute. 
How: Defend it heauen, and Gods almightie hand, 
Betwixt your Grace, and ſuch intendments (tand. 
Bening: Cone madam will you goe. 
Eliz:; With all my harr, fare-well,far-well, 
I am freed from Lymbo to beſent to hell, ( Exennt owner. 


Emer (rokg and Pantley. 


. Cooke: Whatorme comes next: this hath dif perſt ys quite 
And ſhattered vs to nothing ; —_ we be deny'd the preſence 


, 
Of our miſtres, yet we will walke a oofe, and none controwle ys. 


Pant: Here will ſhe crofle the riuer, ſtand in her cie, | 
That ſhe may take ſome notice of our negleRed dutyes, 


Enter three poore men, 


1. Come this way they ſay, the ſweete Princeſle comes, 
Let vs prelente her with 1uch tokens of good will, 
As we haue. 


OI 


| If you know not me, 
2. They ſay ſhee's ſuch a verryous Princeſle, that ſheele 


except of a cupp ofcold water, and I hauc euca 
a nolegay for her Grace, here ſhe conics.. | 


Emer Elizabeth, Benirg ferld, Gage ard T ame. 


Ommer: The Lord preſerue thy (weete Grace, 
Eliz.; What are theſe? | 
Gage: The townes-men of the country gathered here, 
- Togreete your Grace, hearing you paſt this way. 
_ Eliz: Give them this Gold, and thanke them for their loues. 
Feving: what traytor knaues are gather'd here to make a rumul:> 
Omnes: Now the Lord bleſle thy ſweete Grace. 
Benirg: If they perhiſt, I charge you ſoldiers fiop their mouthes, 
Eliz,, Yi ſhall not need the poote are louing, but the rich deſpilc, 
And though youcurbe their tongue, {pare them their eyes, 
Your loue my ſmart alwaies not bu prolonges, : 
Pray for me in your harts, not with your tongues, 
See ſcemy Lord, looke[ haue ſtild them all, 
Not one among(i them, but debates my fall, 
Tame: Alas Sir Harry theſe are honelt contrey men, 
That much reioyce to ſee the Princefle well, 
Bening: My ford my Lord, my charge is grear, 
Tame: And myne as great as yours, Bells. 
Benizg. Harke harke my Lord, what Bells are theſe ? 
Gages The townes-men of this village, 
Hearing your highnes paſle this way, 
Salvtes your comming with this peale of Bells. 
Bening: Traytors and knaves ring Bells, 
* When the Queenes enemy paſicth through the rowne, 
Goe ſethe knaues byth heales, make rhcir pates 1ing noone, 
I charge thee Barwick. (Ex:t Parwick, 
Eliz: Alas poore men, helpe them thou God aboue, 
Thus men are forlt ro {uffer tor my loue, 
What ſayd my feruants, thoſe that Rood aloofe? 


G age 
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Gage: They deepely coniur'd me out of their loues, - 
To know how your caſe goes, which thele poore people ſecond, 
* El-z: Say to them ranguam Onir, . EIS 
Bering: Come come away, this lingring will beniche vs. 
Tame; Madamthis night your lodging*s at my houte, 
No priſoner are you Madame for this night. 


Benirg: How?no P rifoner, | 
Tame: No, no priſoner, what Iintend to do ile anſivce, 


Madame, wiPr pleaſe you goe. (Erit Eliz: Bening: & Tame, 
Cooke: Now gentle maſter vſher, what ſayes my Lady, 
Gage: Thus didſhe bid me ſay tavquam Onis, 
FarewellImuſtaway, (Exit G77 
I, 7 anqus Ours pray whats tangus Ovras neighbor, 
2. If che preiſt wereHere hee'd ſmell it out traigl1t. 


: Cooker” My ele haue been a'{choller, and / vndcit{land 
Whar 14anquam Onis meanes. : 

We ſcent to know how her Grace did fare, 

Shee, ra»quam Oxir ſaid, cuen like a ſheep, 


That'sto che ſlaughter led. 
_._.L. T angus OvrasthatT] ſhould live to ſee,rargu rt Orree, 


2. 1ſhall nere louc ranqueam Ovris againe for this tricke. 


| (E xennt omnes, 
Emer Bening feild, and Barwick, 
| his man. 


- — 


x Ber ng: Barwicks, is this the chayre of ſtate, 
,- Bar: I fir, this is it. | 
Bening : Take it downe, atd pull of my boots. 


 $ar:Come on Sir, 


F $5, $a. . at 
« I - Sy ,  . 4 Enter: Clowne. 


+. Clowne: O monſtrous, what a ſawcy companion's this? 
To ws of his boots in the chayre of ſtate, ; 
Ile 


t you a Penyworth tor it, 
F BY E Bening- 
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If you know not me, - 
Bening: Well ſayd Barwick,, pull knaue, 
Pr: A ha Sir, | (The Clawne pulls the Chayre 
Benzg: Well ſayd, now comes, - | (fromwnderbim, 
| (ts: Gods piity Ithinke you are downe, cry youmercy, 
Bening: What ſaucy airatit knaue art thou, how? Fs 
Clo: Not ſo lawcy anatrant knaue as your worſhip 
takes mc to bc. 
| Benirg: Villaine thou haſt broken my crooper. 
Clo: lam ſorry "tis no worſe for your worſhip. 
Bening: Knaus, doeſt flout me? (Exemunt. He beat: hims ont; 


Enter the Engliſpman, and Spexiard, | 


Spa: The wall, the wall. ; | 
Eag: Sblood Spaniard you get no wall here, ynlefle you would 


Have your head and the wall knockt together. 


Spe: Seignior Cualero Darylatero, 
Fd _ bin the wall, "* 

Exg: I doproteſt, hadſt not thou enforſt it, 
Thad not regarded it, bur fince you will needs 
Haue the wall, Ile take the paynes to thruſt 
You into tne kennell. 


_  #pa: Obaſe Caxalero,my ſword and ponyard well 


Try d in Tolledo, ſhall giue thee the [arbrocads. 
Eng: Marry, and welcome Sir, come on. 
Spa: Holo holo,thou halt given me 

The Canuiſſado. 

E-g: Come Sir will you any more. 
Spa: Seignior Cawalers looke behint thee, 


A blade of Tolledo is drawne againſt thee. 
| (Helooky backs, be kylh him; 


. Yo s - 
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Enter Phillip, Howard, Suſſex, Conf able, 
| and Greſpam. 


. . Phil: Hand that Ignoble groome, 
Had we not beheld 7 apnznd"p0 

We ſhould have ſworne, 

Such — _ not my. 

| Spa; Oby at's. 

Hee: Pardorhim ; 4 , "1 

Phill Are you reſpettles of our honor Lords, 

That you would haue vs boſome cowardice, 

I do proteſt the great turkes Empire, 

Shall] not redeeme thee from a s death,” 

What place is this my Lords? 
Soſs: Charing crofle my Liege. | | 
Phill: Then by this nuke 4 where thou haſt done this murder, 

" Thou ſhalt be hang'd, ſo Lords away with him. (Exit Spegiard. 

| Suſi: Your Grace may purchaſe glory from aboue, 

And.intyer loue from all your peoples hearts, 

To make atronement twixt the wofull Princefle, 

And ourdread ſouecraigne, your moſt vertuous Queene. 
How: It werea deed worthy of memory. | 
Conſt: My Lord ſhe's faQtious, rather could 7 wiſh 

She were marryggd to ſome priuar gentleman, 

And with.her dower conuaid our of the land, 

Then here to ſtay and bea mutiner, 

So may your highnes ſtate be more ſecure. 
- Forwhillt ſhe lives warres,and commotions, 
 Foule inſurreRtions wilbe ſer abroch, 
Ithinke*rwere notamiſle to take her head : 
| This land would be 1n quier, were ſhe dead, 
. + Syſt: Omy Lord, you ſpeake not charitably, 
; 2 
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. Phil Nor will we Lords embrace his heedle 
| Idoe proteſt as Iam King of Spaine, 


s counſcll, 
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My vemoft power ile ſtrecch ro make them frends, 
Come Lords let's in, my loue and wir ile try 
Toend this Iarre; the QueeueThallnor deny. (Exeunt omnes. 


Emer Elizabeth, Bening fedld, ( [irentia, Tame, 
Gage and B arwick, 


Eliz: What fearefull terror doth aflayle my hart? 
Good Gage come hether and reſolue nie true 


 Inthy opinton; ſhall Lout live this mghe, 


I pre thce ſpeake. 
Gage: Ourliue this night, I pray Madam why. 
El:z: Then to beplaine this hight 1looke to die. | 
Guge: O Madam, you were borneto better fortunes, 
That God that made you, will protet you tal 
From all your enemies that wiſh you ill, 


'\ Eliz: Myhartis fearcfull, | 


' Gage: O my bonor'd Lord, 
As cuer you were noble in your thoughts, 
Speakc, ſhall my Lady our live this night, or no? 
T.une: You much amaze me fir, els heauen forefend 
Gage: For if we ſhould imagine any plott, | 


Pretending tothe hurt of our deere milltes, 


I and my fellowes though farre vnable are 
To itand againſt your power, will dy together. 
Tame: And I with you would ſpend my deereſt blood, 
To do that vertuous Lady any good, 
Sir Harry, now my charge I muſt refigne, 
The Lacye's whioly in your cuſtpdy, 


Yet vic her kindly as the well deſeryes, 


And 


+ 


And ſoItake my leaue, Madame adue. , _ _ Exit Tenn 
Eiz.; My honor'd Lord farewell, ynwilling I -- | 
Wirh gri.fe and woe mult continue, '. 
Helpe me to ſomeinke and paper good Sir Harry. | 
 Benjng: Whatto do Madam. : 
Eliz: To write a letter to the Queene my fiſter. 
Bening: 1 fade not that in my Commiſſion. 
Elz;: Good Iaylor vrge not thy Commilſſon. 
' Bening: No Iaylor, but your gardian Madam. 
Eliz,: Then reach me peu and inke. 
Bening: Madam Idaie not, my Commiſſion ſerues nor. 
Elz.: Thus you have driuen me of fgom tyme to tymie, 
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Sill yrging me with your Commiſſion. 
Good laylor be not fo ſeuerc, _ 
Beningz. Good madamiI entreate you looſe that name 
Of Taylor, ewilbe a by-word to me and my poſterity. 
| Elz: Asoften as you name your Commiſſion, 
So often will I call you Iaylor. es 
Bening: Say I ſhould reach you pen, inke and paper, 
Who ilt dare beare a letter ſent from you. 
Eliz; 1denot keepe a ſeruaat ſo diſhoneſt, 
That would deny me that, = 
Be ning:» Who cuer dares, none ſhall. 
Gage: Madame, impole the letter to my truſt, 
Were Ito beare itthrough a feild of pikes, 
And in my way ten thouſand arm'd men ambuſhe, 
Ide make my pailage through the m1d'ft of them, 
And pertorce beare it to the Queene your ſiſter, 
| Bening: Baddy of me, what a bold knaue's this? 
Eltz; G:ge leaue me to my ſelte, = 
Thou ect luing power, that giueſt all harts, 
Giue to my pen, a true perſwaſzue ſtile, 
. Thatic may move ty impatient ſiſters cares, 
And vrge er to compaſſionate my woe, (hee writes, 


E 3 | | Bening= 


Tiyhe kanw nat ey. 
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| ex fg 4A 
Beningfeol abies - 
E: Bt i " 
8 -- What has ſhe written here ? (He reads, 
Much ſuſpeRted by me, nothing prou'dcan be, | 
| Pinis que i Elizabth the priſoner, 


Pray any ic ptouc fo, ſoft what book's this, 
Marry a God. whats here an Engliſh bible ? 
Sanfttum Maria pardon this prophanation of my hatr, 
Water Barzich, water, Ile meddle with't no more, 
Eliz: My hart is heauye and my hart doth cloſe, 
Iam weary of writing, flcepy on the ſodaine, 
C larentia, leaue me, and command ſome mulick 
In the with-drawing chamber. 
© Bening: Yourletter ſhalbe fotth-comming Lady, 


(Brefleper. 


I will peryſe it ere itſcape menow. - (Exie Beningfeid 


eA dumb ſhow. © , 


Enter !Vincheſter Conſtable, Berwick,and Fryavrs: 


atthe other dore 2. Anzels: the Fryer tepsto her, 


offering to kill her: the Ancels driues them back, 
Exeunt, The Anel opensthe Bible,and puts it in 


her hand as ſhe ſleepes; Exeunt Angels, Ee wakers | 


Eliz: O GoJ, how pleaſant was this ſleepe ro me? 
{lwentit fawſtthou nothing ? 

(1a: Nirdame, nocl, 
I neare 1] pt ſoundlyer tor the time. 

» ' 2: Nor heard'tthou nothing? 

-* Nei her Madame. 

>Ete 's, D1J'!t nottheu pne this. booke into my hand? 

LE YMadamenorl. 

E'iz, Then*twas byinſpirar' oo, heauenTrruſ 


Wir, ti; cecunall hand, will guide the tuft, What 
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Whar rs this ? Who ſo putgeth his trult in the Lord, 
Shall not be confoundeds.. ' © 

My ſauiour thankes, on chee my hope I build, . 
Thou lou?*it poore lonocents, and art their {hueld, 


Eter Benmsfeild, and Gage.” 


| Bening: Here haue you writ along excnſc it ſcemes, 
Bucno ſubmiſſion to the Queene your hitter, 
Eliz: Should they ſubmicr"thar never wrought offence, 
The Lawe wil'alwayes quit wrong'd Innocence : 
Gage, take my letter, tothe Lords commend my humble duty. 
Gage: Madamel fly, : 
To giue this leter to her maicſty: 
Hoping when 1 returne, 
Togiue you comfort thatnow ſadly mourne. (Exeant omnes 
Bening: Idoe write and ſend, lle crofle you till; (preter Ben: | 
She ſhall nor ſpeake to any man aliue, 
But ile orc-heare her, nolctternor no token 
Shall euer haue accefle ynto her hands, 
But firſt ile ſee ic; | 
So like a ſubieR ro my ſoueraigns ate, 
. I willpurſue her wich my deadly hate. 


Enter Clowne. 


Clawne: O Sir Hary, you looke wellto your office, 
Yonders one in the garden with the Panceſie, 
Benmg: how knaue, with the Princeſlc? ſhe parted cuen now, 
Clowne: I fr thats all one, but ſhe no ſooner came imto the « 
Garden, bur he leapr ore the wall, and there 
They are togeher bulic in talke Sir. 
} Bering: Heer's for thy paynes, thou art an honeſt fellow? 
Goc take a Gard and apprehead them ſtraight, (Exit x 
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' Now will the Queeyie cofumend my diligenrs care, 

Aad prayſe me for myſtruicero her grace. - 

Ha, craycorg {warme 4 nccre aDout my houle, 

Tis! tac tolche mote [oO Dn ON iu 

O well ſaid Barwick, i. Pt: 

 Wher'sthe priſoner. NEW Ya"! 1 Þ x p 


Enter Clowne, Barwick,' and fonldiers :: leading 
of a Gore, his res draven. ' o 


7 9 Here be is in a ſtring my Lo 6. oy 
Bening: Lord blefſe vs, knavewhat haſt thau there? | 7 
(towne:Thisis he Itold you was buſic in talke wihthe Princefle; 

- What z did there, you mult get out of him by examination, # 
* Bening: Why * this is a beaft. | | 
oy 4 lowne: So may your worſhip be for any thing On f know. - 
* Bening: VVhat art tbou knaue? | 


= 


Clowne: Ytyou worſhip does not remember me, G 

I hope your worſhips crooper deth - ' 

\ Burif you haue any thing to fay to this honeſt fellow, C44 
 VVho for his gray head and reuerent beard1 is ſo like, it 


He may be a kinne to you. 
Bening: A kinne to mce, Faause ile hauſe thee whipr. 
Clowne: Then your —— o_ cry quittance with my 
Poſteriors for miſvfmg of yo 
Bening: Nay, but doeſtt =" me alk (He bes bans 


” 


you now no bodie. 


Enter Wucheſter, Gr:ifbantwith paper, ; 
Conſtable with a Purſuinant, 

Gr:7 I rray your honer to regard ny haſt, 
- 2h [pl ac bakers hd =t.5 haft ſhall ay, 
As you were ſpeaking my Lord Cort able. | 

rf When as the King ſhall come to ſeale theſe writes. 
Gref: My Lord you know his highnes treaſure Rayes, 
And cannot betrani>orted this three months, 


Vales that now your honor ſeale my warrant. 
Winch: Fellow what then: This warrane that concernes | 


* 


The Princeſle death, ſhuffle amongſt the reft, 

Hee'le nere perv'ſt. | 
Greſ: How, the Princefle death? thankes heauen, 

By whome I am made a willing inftrument her life to ſaue, 

That may liue crown'd when thou art in thy graue. 
Wwch: Stand ready purſcuant, (Exit Greſpm, 


That when tis fign'd, 
"Taou maylt be gone, and gallope with the winde. 


Enter Phillip, Suſiex, and Gage. 


Phil: Our Chancelor Lords, this is our ſealing day, 
This our ſtates bulines; 15 eur hgnct there ? 


E ter Howard, and Greſpams as he it 
ſealing. 


Howard: Stay your Imperiall hand, [et not your ſeale imprint 


Deaths impreſle in yourf.fters hart. 


\"8byt: Our fillers bait, Loz Howard what meanes this? 
h F How- 


a. 
% 


If you know not me, 
How: The Chancelor and that iuiuryous Lord, 
Can well expoundthe meaning. 
Winch: Oh chance accurſt, how came he by this notice? 
Her lite is garded by the hand of heauen, 
And we in vaine purſue it. 
Phill: Lord Chancelor,your dealing isnot fayre, 

S:e Lords, what writs affords it ſelfe | 
Tothe impreſle of our ſcale. 

Suſt-- Cee my Lord, a warrant for the Princeſſe death 
Before ſhe be conuicted, what jugling call you this ? 
See, fee for Gods ſake. 

Gage: And a purſuiuant ready to poſtaway with ir, 
Fo lee it doone with ſpeedc,. 

Whar flynty breſt could brooke to ſee her bleed? 
Phill: Lord Chancclor, out of our prezogatiue 
We will make bold to baneripue your warrant, 
$i: Whoſe plot wag this ? 
Hwv: The Chancelors and my Lord Conſtables. | 
Suſi: How was't reueald? 
How: By this gentleman Maſter Greſham the wg 
Suſs: He hath ſhewsd his loue to the King & 
His ſeruice to his Country,and care of che Prince 

Gref: My dutie to them all.” 

Phill: In cad of charging of the Sherjffes with her, 
\We here —_ her keeper Zening feilde 
And where we ſhould haue brought her to the Sooke, Þ.1 
We now will hauc her brought to Hampton courr, 

There to atrend the pleaſure of the Queene, 
The Purfutuant that ſhould bauc poſted downe 
With tydings of her death, 

Reare her the meſluage of her repriued life, 


You mafter Gaye aff his ſpced,a good dayes worke we ha made, 
To reſcue lanocence ſoſoone betrayd. 


rs ares 


feter 


Emer C lame and C larentia, 


Cle: Whether goe you ſo faſt miſtris Clareria, 
Cla: A milking. | 
' Clos: A milking, that's a poore ofhce for a Madame. 
{la: Better be a Milk-maid free, then a Madame in bondage, 
Oh had thou heard the Princefle yeſternight, 
Sitting within an arbor all alone $0 heare a Milk-mayd ing, 
tt would have moou'd a flynty hart to mel, 
' Weeping and wiſhing, wiſhing and weeping, 
A thouſand tymes the with her ſelfe debates, 
With the poore Milk-maid to exchange eſtates, 
Shee was a Sempfter in the tower being a Princeſle, 
And ſhallI her poore gentlewqman, ci{dayne 
To be a Milk-maid iathe country. tt 
Cl: Troth you ſay true, cuery one to his fortune, 
As men goeto hanging, the tyme hath been, 
When I would ha ſcorn'd to catry coles,but now the caſc is alter'd, 
Euecry man as far as his tallent will fixetch, 


Form: Wher's miſtres Clarentse to horſe to horſe, 
The Princefle is ſenc for to I 
Shee's gone already, come let's after." 

Cle: The Princefſe gone, and Ieft here behind, 
Come, come our horfes ſhall our-firip the wind. 

(!owv: Andlle not be long after you, for Iam ſure 
My curtall will cary me as faſt as your double Gelding, 


(Exenm:. 
Emer Elizabeth and Gage. 


Blix: I wonder Gagethat we haue ſayd ſo long, 
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I/ you throw not. me, 
'$0neere the Courr, and yer baue heard nonewes 
'From our diſpleaſcd fifter, this more aff:cesme 
Then' my former troubles, Efeare this Hampton coure 
Wilbe my grave, . | 

Gage: Good madam, blot ſuch thoughts our of your minde, 
The Lords f knowe, are {till abour your lute, h 
Ard make no doubt, but they will ſo prevaile 
Both with the King'and Queene, that you ſhall ſee 
Their haynos anger wilbe turnd to loue., | 


Emer Howard. 
Howard: Where is the Princeſſe, | 
Eltz: Welcome my good Los Howerd what ſayes the Queene, 
Will ſhe admic my fight? . | 
Howard: Madamſhe will, this night ſhe hath appoyared, - 
T hat ſhe her {elfe in perſon meanes to beare you, - 
Pcocract no time, then come let's batt away. Exeunt. 


. | E. purer fomre torches + Þ killep, Wincheſler, 
S Howard, Shando)ſe, Bemrngfeild, - + 
—_ Attendants. | 


Once: Where is the Princeſle. _ 
Haw: She waights your pleaſure at the common ayers, 
Quee: Vſher her in by torch lighe, 
How: Gentlemen vſhers, & gentlemen Pentioners, lighes 
For the Princeſfle, attendance gentlemen, 
Phil: For her ſuppoled vertues, Royal! Queene 
Looke on your ffter with a ſiniting brow, 
And it her fault merite nor coomuch hae, 
Let her be cenſui'd with all lenicy, 
Ler your deepe hatred end where it began, 


She bath binge toolorg bauiſhifrom the ſus. 


; 


| Jon frow ha body, 
' Quee: Our fauor ſhalbe farre boue berdeſert, 
Aad ſhe that hath been baniſhe fromthe light, - 
Shall once againe bchold our cheerful fight. - 
You my Lord ſhall ep behind the arras, 
And heare our conference, weele ſhew her Grace, - 
For the. e ſhines too much mercy in your face. 
Philk We beare this mind, we errors would not feed, 
Nor cheriſh wrongs, nor yet fee Innocents bleed. 
Quee, Call the Princefle, (Exennt for the Prixcefſe, 
(P hillp behind the arras. 


Enter all with Ehzabeth. 


All forbeare this place, except our filter now?. (Exeant owvnes. 
| Eliz: That Godthat rais'd you,Rtaye you, and prote 
You from your foes, andcleere me from ſuſpect. | 
Quee: Wherefore do you cry? _ 
To ſec your ſelfe ſo low, or vs ſo hye. 
| Ehx: Neither dread Queenc, mine is a womaniſhteare, 
In pa:t compeld by ioy, and part by feare : ep 
Joy of your fight. thele briniſh tearcs haue bread, 
For feare of my Queenes fiowne, to ſtrike me dead, 
Qnee: Silter, | rather chinke they*:e teares of ſpleene. 
E'tz.:; You wer: my lifter, now you are my Queene. 
Qree: 1, that's your greefe, 
El:z, Madame, he was-my foe, and not your freind 
That hath poſielt ypu fo, I] am as true a 
Siubiect to your Grace, as any ltiucs this day, 
Did you but ſee, 
My heart ir bend>., farre lower than my knee, 
Quee, Wee know you can ſpeake well : will you ſubmit? 
E'iz: My lite nadam 1 will, but not as guilty, | 
Should 1 confeſle 
Favlr done by. er, that geuer Cid tranſgreſie. 
lioy to hauc 3 tifter Queene fo royall, 
F 3 I would 


17 you _—_ not rad 


T-xouldit as much 
That you enioy a filter ani 80 eye 
If I were guilty of the leaſt offence, 
Madame, *cwould taint the blood even in WF 
T he treaſ{ons of the father being noble, _ 
Vnnobles all your children, let your grace 
ExaGQt all togture and 1mpritonment, 
VVhat exc my greateſt enemies can deuile, 
And they all haue done their workt, yer l 
VVill your true ſubicR and true ſiſter dyce 

Phil: Myrror of vertue and bright 6 96M ride; (behind the 
Pirty it had been, ſuch beauty ſhould haue oy (arr4s, 

Ovee: You'le aor fubmic Va cndas you begin, | 

Elzz.: Madame to death I will, but not co finne. +, 

Quee: You are nor guilty then ? 

Eliz: IthinkeI am noc, © 

Queer: Iamnotof your mind, 

Eliz.: [ would your highnes were, 

Quee: How meane you that. 

Eliz.: Tothinke as Ithinke that my ſpule is cleere, 

Ounce: Youhaue becu wrong impriſon'd then. 

' Ehz.: Tenor fay ſo. 

Once: VVhart ere we thinke aryſc and kifſe our hand, 
Say God hachrai('d you frends. 

he: Then God hath kepe his promiſe. 

Omee: Promiſe, why? 

Ehz: To rayſe ther frends that on his word relie. 


Enter P hilbp, 


Phd: And may the "IR | this inks, 
Accurtt be they rg fuſt procur'd this wrong 
Now by my crowne, you ha IE? done too long. 


Quee, 


- 


s : 
$» - - 
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you know no body. 

Quee: Siſter this night your ſelfe ſhall feaſt with me, 

To morrow for the country you are free, _ « 

Lights for the Princeſſe conduRher to her chamber. (£xit Elizs 
Phil: My ſoule is ioyfull that this peace is made, | 

A peace thar pleaſerh heauen and eath, and all, 

Redeeming captiue thoughts from capriue thrall, 

Faire Queene, the ſerious bufines of my father, 

Is now at hand to be accompliſhed, 

Of your faire bght necdes muſt take my leaue, 

Rerurne /ſhall, tho parring cauſe vs greeue. 
Quee: VVhy d ewo harrs be tort to ſeperate, 

I know your bufines but belecue me ſweete, 

My ſoule diuines we neuer more ſhall meere. 

bil: Yet faire Queene hope the beſt I ſhall returne, 

VVho met with ioy, tho now ſadly mourne, _ | 
Bening: VVhat, droopes your honor? (Exennt onmmes 
Winch: Oh,I am ficke, (Phil: &f Queene, 
Con: VVhere lyes your greifef 
Wwch: VVhere yours and all good ſubieRs cls ſhould lye, 

Neere at the hart, this confirmation I doe grearly dread, 

For now our true religion will decay, 

I do diuine hetero ſeauen yeare, | 

Shall ſee no Religion here bur herelſye, 
Bening: Come come my Lord, this is but for a ſhow, 

Our Queenel warrant wiſhes in her hart, _ ' 

Her ſiſter Princefle were without her head. 

Winch: No, no my Lords, this peace is naturall, 

This combination is witheur deceyt, 

Bur I will once more write to incence the Queene, 

The plot is laid, thus it ſhalbe perform'd; 

Sir Harry, you ſhall goe attach her ſcuane 

Vppon ſuſpition, of ſome rrechery, - 

UVhe rin the Princefle ſhalbe acceſſary, 

If this do faile, my pollicy is downe, 


But 
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Evter Gage and Clarentia, 


G:ge: Madam Cliyentia, is my LadyTirring ? 
Wy” A Yes maſter Gage, bur Wicdrs urs "8d | 
For ſhe was friced with a dreame this night, -* 
She 1a1d, ſhe drempt her bfier was nexy married, 
And ſatvpon a high Emperiall throne; 
Tat ſhe her ſelfe was calt into a dungeon, 
Where encmyes enuiron'd her aboux, 
Offering their weapons to her naked breſt; 
N:y they would (carcly giue her leaue to pray, - 
T liey made fuch haſt co hurry hexaway.. | 
& e:. Heaueniheild o y Miſtres, and make her frends increaſe, 
Conte her foes, eſtate her in true peace. | 
Cla: Then did I dreame of weddings, and of flowers, 
Me thought I was within the fineſt garden, 
That ever morrall cie did yer behould, EY 2 
Then ſtrayght mc thought tome of the cheife were puckt 
"To diefle the bride, O *twas the rareſt ſhow, 
To. ſee the bride goe (milin g longſi the freets, 
As if ſhe went to happynes eternall. 
G ige: Oh moſt vnhappy dreame, my fear is now 
A. great as yours, before it was but ſmall, 


Come lc.'s goe comſort her, that ioyes vs all. 


(Excun. 


you know no bodie, 
Enter, A aumb ſhow : fix Torches. 


Snfsex bezring the Crowne, Howard bearing the 
Scepter, the Conitable the Mace, Tame the Purſe, 
Shandoyſe the Sword,Phillip and 21179 ; after them 
the Cardinal Poole, Beningfeild & A1tenvants : Phil- 
bpand Mary confers; he takes leaue, and Exir, 
Nobles bring him to the dore, and returne ; ſhe 

 fales inaſwound;they comfort her; a dead march. 
Enter foure with the herle of /#inchefter, with 
the Scepter and Purſe lying on it, the 2uecy takes 
theScepter and Macc,and giues it Cardiyall Poole;a 


ſennet, and Exenun Ompes, preter Suſsex. 


Suſs: Wincheſter's dead, O Ged vppon euen at his death, 
He ſhewd his mallice tothe {weete young Princeſle, 
God pardon him, hisſoule muſt anſwere all, 
She's till preſcru'd, and Riill her foes do fall, 
The Queene is much beſotted on theſe Prelates, 
For ther's another rays'd more baſe then he, 
Poole that Arch, for cruth and honeſtic, 


Enter Bening feid. 


Ben: My Lord of Syſicx 1 cantell ill newes, 
The Cardimall Poole that now was firmly well, 


Is ſodenly talne ſicke and like to die. | 
Suſ;: Let him goe, why, thea ther's afall of Prelates, - 


This realme will neyer ſtand in perfeate, 
Till all their faction be cleare ruinate. 


Exter Co »ſtable. 


Conft: Sir, Harry do you he:re the whiſpring in the Court, ' 


They ſay the Queene is crayly very ill, 
F bi G Sufs. 


If you know not me, 


Seuſs: How hard you that? 
{onſt: Tis common through the houſe. 
Enter Howard, 
How: Tis a ſad Court my Lord. 
Suſi. What's the matter ſay: how fayres the Queene? 
How: Whether in ſorrow tor the Kings departure, 
Or els for grcife at Worcheſters deceale, 
Or cls that Cardrnali Poole is ſodaynely dead, 
] cannot tell, burſhee*s exceeding lick, 
Suſi: The tate beginsto alker, | 
How: Nay mote my Lo:e, / came now from the preſence, 
I heard the Dottors whiſper it in {cecrer, 
There is no way but orc. 
Snfr: Gods will be done ; whoſe wich the Queene, my Lotd? 
How: The Duke of Norfctke, the Earle of Oxford, 
ToncEale of Arendell, and divers others, -- 
They are with-grawne into the inward chamber, 
Thcre totake counſell, and intreat your preſence. 
Suſi: VVeCVie waight vpon theic Honors —(Exennt ones, 
Enter Elizabeth, Gage 11d Clarentia abouc, 
Eliz; O God, my laſt nights dreame / greatly feare, 
It doth preſage my death, good maſter Cage | 
Looke to the path-way that doth come from the court, | | 
I looke exch minure for deaths meſſenger. - | 
Would he were bere now, ſo my ſoule were pure, : 
That I with patience might the iroke endure. 
Gage: MadameT fee from tare a horſe-ian comming, : 
T his way he bends his {peed he comes ſo falt, 4 
That lic is covered in a coud of duſt, j 
And now I have loſt his fight, he appear's ag aine, 
Making his way over Hill, Hedge, D:tch and Plaine ; 
One after him, they two ſtruc 
As onthe racethey had wagerd both their lives, 
Anothcr after him. 
Eliz: OGod, what meares this haſt ? 
Pray for my ſoule,wny life cannot long !aft. 
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0u know no bodie. 


Gage: Strange and micaculous, the firſt being at the gate, 
His horſe hath broke his necke, and caſt his rider, 
 Ekbz;: This ſameis but as prologue to my death, 
My heart is guiltlefle though they take my breath. 


Emer fir Henry Karev, 


Karew: God ſaue the Queene, God ſaue Ebz.weth. 
Eliz.: God ſaue the Queene, ſo all good ſubicts ſay; 


I am her ſubic, and for her ſtill pray. 


Karew: My horſe did you allegeance at the gate, 
For there he broke his necke, and there he lyes, 


For 1 my ſelfe had much a do to riſe, 
The fall hath brus'd me, yet I live to cry, 


God bleſſe your Grace, God bleſle your maieſty. 
Gage: Long live the Queene, long liue your meth, 


Eliz: This newes is ſweete, my hart was ſore affraid: 


Riſe thou firſt Barton that we cuer made. 


Karew: Thankes to your maiclty, happy be my ton gue, 
That filt breath'd right, to one that had ſuch wrong. 


Enter firfobn Brocket. 
' Broc: AmlTpreuentedin my halt, O chance 
My hopes did ſooth me, that | was the firſt; 
Let not my duty be ore any '; tk 


. Long live my Soveraigne, and 


accurſt / 


ſauce the Queene. 


Eliz: Thankes gcod Sir [2bn,we will dglcrue your loue, 


Enter Howard * 


Hm: Though third in order, yetthe fiſt in loue, 


I tender my allegeance ta your Grace, 


Liue long faire Queene, thriſe happy be your raygne, 


He that inſtates you, your high Race mayutayne. 


E'iz: Lord Howard thankes you cuer vere our frend, 


I (ce your loue continues tothe cnd, 


But cheefly, thanks to you my Lord of Hunſdan. 


How: Meaning this Gentleman? 

El:z: The very iame; 
His ronge was firſt mroclaymer of our nawe: 
And truſly Gage in token of our Grace, . 
We giue toyou a captaine Pentionets place. 


G32 


If-you know not me, 
Haw: Madame the Counſell are here hard athand.. +. 
Elz; We pea ivory array ol "a ls OC RG, 
Karew. Let's guard our Soueraigne pra wer: 
That can throw } "Op and iii an . Ef” _—— 
Enter the Clowne, and one more with faggots. | 
Claw: Come neighbor,come away,cuery man his faggot, ' 
And his double por, for ioy of the old Queenes death, 
Let bells ring, and childrenfing, 
For we may hate cauſe to remember, 
T he ſeaucntecenth.day of November. 
Enter Lord of T ame. 
* Tame: How row my maſters what's here te do. 
Cle: Faith making Bone-fires for ioy of the newe Queeae, 
_ Conic fir your penny, and you be a true ſubieR, 
You'le battle wrt vs your faggot, welbe merry yfayth. 
Tame: And you do well : andyet methinke 'twere fit, 
To ſpend ſome funerall teares vpon her heatce. 
VVho while ſhe lid was deere vnto you all. 
Clow: I, bur do not you know the old prouetbe, 
VVe wuſtlive by the quicke, and nor by the dead. 
Tame: Did you not loue her father og he liv'd, 
As deerly as youere did Joue any, 


And yet rejoyced at his funegall* 
Likewiſe her brother goweftem'd him deere, 
Yet once departed, ioyfully you ſung, 


Runne to make Bone+ficrs, to proclatme your loue 
\ Vnto the newe, forgetting flill the old : 
Now ſhe is gone, how you mone for her, 
VVere it not fit a while to mone her hearle, 
And dutyfully there rejoyce the tother; 
Had you the wileſt and the louiagh Prince, 
That cuer {wayd a Scepterin cheworld, 
This is the loue he ſhall haue after life- 
Let Princes while they live haueloue or feare 'tis fie, 
For after death, cher's none contiaues it. 
(lv: By my fayth my maſters, he ſpeakes wiſcly, 


Come 
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Lome weele to the end ofthe lane, andthere w eele 


. 


Paraped i head my balpchay romunk 
pend my halfepenny towards 
Anoetherfaggor, rather then the newe Queene ſhall 
VVanc a Bone-fire.  ExenntmanetT awe, 
Tame: Tblame you not, nor dol you commend, | 
For you will Rillthe ſtrongeſt fide defend, Exit, 


ef Sennet, Enter 4. T rumpetors after them Sergeant Trum- 
prtorwith a Mace after bm Purſe-bearer Sullex wth the Crown, 
Howard the ſcepter,Coſtable with the Capof maymenice,Shan- 
doyle with the Sword, Tame with the Coller and a George, foure 
Cemlemen bearmg the { anapy over the Queene, two Gentle-we- 
wen be vp ber rrayne, fix gentle-men Penſioners, the 
Queene take: fFate. PE 
Owmes: Long liue, long raigne our Soueraig ne. 
Eliz:: We thanke you all, 
Ssſi: The imperiall Crowne,l here preſent your Grace, 
With it my ſtaffe of Office and my place, 
Eliz.; Whilſt we this Crowne ſolong your place enioy. 
Hor: Th'mperiall Scepter here I offer vp, = oP 
Elz.: Keepe icmy Lord, and with it be you bye admirall. 
' Corft: This Cap of mayntenance, I preſent my tate 
of Office, and my vemolt ſeruico. 
Elz: Your loue we knowe, 
Conft: Pardon me gratious Madame 'twas not ſplecne, 
But that alegance that I ow'd my Queene, 
Madame I ſe: u'd her truly at that day, 
And1 as truly will your Grace obay, 
Elizzs. We do as treely pardon as you truly ſerue, 
Onely your fiafte of Office weele diſplace, 
In {tcad of that weele owe you greater Grace, 
Enter Bening feild. 
Bering: Long liue the Quecnc, long live your Maicſy, 
T have 1id hard to be the firltreporrer, | 
Of theſe g/ad tydings firſt; and all theſe here. | 


Swſi: You arc in your loue as freeas in yourcare, 
G 3 | You 


If you know not me, 


' You're come euen iu. : day after the fayre. 
Elz: Whar's he, my Iavior? 
Bening, God preſerue your Grace. Wi 
Eliz.: Be not aſham'd man, looke me in the face, 

VVho haue you now topatrdnize your riftnes on? 

For your kindnes this I will beſtowe, | 

When we haue one we would hauec hardly ys'd 

Andctue!ly dele with, you ſhall be the man, 

This isa day for peace, notfor yengeance fir, . 

All your good deeds wee'le quir,all wronges remit. 

Where we left off, proceede. SR 4k peand 
Shaxnd: The Sword of Iuſtice on my bended knee, 

I to your Grace preſent, heauen blefle your raigne. 

Eliz: This Sword isours, this ſtafte is yours againe. 
Tame: This Garter with the order of the George, 

Two Ornaments ynto the Crowne of England, 

I here preſent. 
Eliz;: Pofleſke them fill my Lord, what Offices beare you? 
Gage: [Capraine of your highnes Pentioners, 
Brock; loft your Guard. 6 

I Sargeant Trumpetor preſcm my Mace, 

-  Eliz: Some we intend to rayſe, none to diſplace, 
Lord Hunſdon, we will one day rk a lafte 

To poyle your hand : you are ourCoſen, 

And delcrue to be employd necrer our perſon - 

But now to you from whome we take this ſtaffe, 

Since Cardinal Poole is now decea'ſt and dead, 

Toſhew all mallice from our breaſt is worne, 

Before you ler that Purle and Mice be borne, 

And now to London Lordslead on the way, 

Prayfing that King, that all Kings els obay. 

Sennet about the ſlave in order, 
the Maior of Landon meets then, 
Maior: Ifrom this Citty London do preſent, 
This Purſe and Bible to your Maietty, 
A thowlaad of your faithfull Cittizens, 


we, 
= 


90k know no body. 
In Veluct Coats and Chaines well mounted, ſlay 
To greet their royall Soueraigne on the way. 

{z;: VVethanke you all bur firttthis booke I kid, 
T hou art the way to honor; thou to bliſle, 

An Engliſh Bible, thankes my good Lord Maior, 
You of our bodie and our ſoule haue care, 

This is the Jewell that we {till loue be, 

This was our ſolace when we were diſtreft, 
This booke that hath ſo long conceald it ſelfe, 

So long ſhut vp, ſo long hid; now Lords ſee, 
VVe here vnclaſpe, for cuer itis free: 

VVho lookes for ioy, let him this booke adore, 
This is true foode for rich men and for poore, 
VVho drinkes of this, is certaine nereto periſh, 
This will the ſoule with heauenly vertue cheriſh, 
Lay hand vppon this Anchor cuery ſoule, 

Your names ſhalbe in an eternall ſcrowle; 

VVho builds on this, dwel's in a happy ſtate, 
This is the fountaine cleere imaculate, : 
That happy yſlue that ſhall vs ſucceed, 

And in our populous Kingdome this booke read: 
For them asfor our owne {clues we humbly pray, 


They may live long and bleft; ſo lead the way. 


- 


- - 
ers. 
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